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Summary: 


Steve and Billy deal with their family being targeted. 


Bash My Heart 


“Again daddy! Again!” Six year old Ellie grinned in the backseat 
alongside her twin sister, both wanting Billy to play Part of Your 
World from The Little Mermaid. He knew Steve did him dirty when 
he got them a Disney Princess Music Collection for Christmas. But he 
pressed play just the same to satisfy his girls. 


The family of four were on their way home after having gone out for 
dinner. Steve didn’t feel like cooking so he and Billy decided to treat 
their girls to dinner. The four of them had a great time unwinding 
from their busy week at school or work and it felt good to spend time 
with each other. Both Steve and Billy cherished this time with their 
twins because they were growing up so fast and were already six 
years old, six going on sixteen as Billy would say. 


Anyway, the four of them were in the Camaro on their way home. 
The twins, Ellie and Lily, had begged their daddy to take it out 
because they thought they looked cool whenever they arrived at 
school or places in it, they went like royalty, as they would tell their 
father. 


Elizabeth and Lillian Harrington-Hargrove were everything to Steve 
and Billy. They had been born four years after their parents had 
married and have been the greatest blessings that came into Steve 
and Billy’s lives. They were very close with their mommy and daddy 
and always had a fun time together. Steve and Billy knew they were 
so lucky to have their girls in their lives. 


When Billy pulled up the house, the song was just ending and they all 
had smiles on their faces. “Made it back in one piece.” Billy jokes and 
Steve smiles over at his husband. 


“We always do.” He adds, finishing their little joke. 


Steve hums as he goes to get out of the car but is stopped when he 
looks up and sees their front door was open. “Billy, did you lock the 
door before we left?” He asks. 


Billy’s brow scrunch together in confusion. “Yeah, why?” His eyes 


then traveled to meet Steve’s gaze and saw the door had been open, 
leading into their dark house. 


“What's going on daddy?” Lily asks, looking between her parents. 


“I dunno baby.” Billy unbuckles his seat belt and goes to open the 
door. “Stay here with mommy okay?” 


“Babe-” Steve stops Billy with a hand on his chest. “Don’t go.” 


“Tll be fine.” Billy assures him and gives his husband a quick kiss 
before going up to their house. 


Steve sat in the car with his cars, the doors remained locked, while 
he waited for his husband. After five minutes of waiting, he grew 
impatient and decided to go in himself. 


“Girls, stay here and keep the doors locked.” He tells them and runs 
up to their house, calling out for his husband. “Billy?! Billy?!” He 
walks through their front room, getting into the living room and finds 
his husband standing there, staring at the wall. “Babe, what’s 
wrong?” He asks, oblivious to the mess that had been made inside 
their home. 


Billy thickly swallows, his Adam’s apple slowly bobbing as his eyes 
stay glued onto the wall. 


Steve looks and gasps at the vulgar word that had been spray painted 
in black ink. 


FAGS 
“Everything’s gone.” Billy mutters. 


Steve covers hand over his mouth as he picks up a broken frame that 
held a photo of their family in it. He cries as pieces of glass fall onto 
the ground. 


Their home was destroyed. 


Whoever did this, stole pretty much everything of theirs, especially 
some stuff from his mother, his baby’s albums, their expensive 


jewelry and clothes. It was all gone. 


“I can’t believe this.” Billy scoffed and stepped over the glass, 
bringing his husband outside so they could call the police. He was 
livid and wanted to know whoever it was that was in his home, 
rummaging through their things. “C’mon lets go see the girls. I don’t 
want them to get scared.” 


The two of them return to the Camaro but don’t get in, instead they 
open the back doors as the girls are now out of their booster seats, 
wondering what was going on. 


“Babies, look at mommy okay? Police are going to be coming because 
someone broke into the house and went through our belongings.” 
Steve explains to them. 


“Why they do that, mommy?” Ellie asks. 
“T don’t know baby.” 


Both girls were upset because they saw how distressed their mommy 
and daddy were and didn’t like it. 


“Do you want to get out of the car? You have to stay here though.” 
He tells them. 


Ellie and Lily climb out and Lily takes her daddy’s hand as they walk 
around the Camaro to stand with Steve and Ellie. 


The police arrived shortly after and they knew they had a long night 
ahead of them. 


-Two Hours Later- 


Billy was inside answering questions from the officers while Steve sat 
with his daughters on their porch swing. He slowly moved the swing 
back and forth with his foot as he held both girls at his sides. His 
little beauties were curled up against him, tired and upset. 


While he was sitting with his daughters, he was so distraught that his 
babies had to experience something like this. 


“Mommy, how come dis happened?” Lily asks, giving off a little 
yawn. 


“Well baby, some people are just very unhappy in this world and take 
their anger out on those who don’t deserve it.” 


“But dis our home, mommy. Why dey ruined it?” Ellie asks this time. 


Steve looked back and forth between his girls, their identical blue 
eyes filled with sadness. “Oh my babies, the world is just a very cruel 
place when it comes to people like me and daddy. They just don’t like 
that we love each other.” 


“T wove you and daddy.” 
“Yeah me toos.” 


“And we love you both. So much.” He says and squeezes his girls 
closer to his side. “You girls mean everything to us and daddy and I 
are always gonna do everything in our power to protect you from all 
the evil in the world, my darlings. 


Steve hated that he had to explain how cruel the world was to his 
little girls. He wanted to just get rid of all the hatred in the world in 
order for his little babes to be happy and not have to deal with this 
type of stuff. But he knew he couldn’t and that was driving him 
crazy. 


After a while, the cops had gone so Steve and Billy left the house and 
rented a hotel room where they’ll be staying for the next few days, 
trying to figure out what their next steps were. 


They’re still shaken up over the whole thing and in disbelief that this 
had actually happened to them. 


Neither Billy or Steve got sleep that night. They shared a king sized 
bed with their girls asleep in between them, while they stayed awake 
facing each other. They both had a hand stuffed under the pillow, the 
other was laced together over their girls legs. 


Billy very lightly brushed his thumb along Steve’s knuckles. 


Steve was so devastated because someone was in their home going 
through their things. 


They stared at each other, the snores coming from their girls were 
quiet and sweet and enough to make them both smile out of this 
whole situation. Neither of them spoke and just laid there, lost in 
what they could see of each other’s eyes. 


Even though nothing was being said, Steve knew that eventually 
everything was gonna be okay. They were gonna get through this. 
They had each other, they had their girls, and honestly that was all 
that mattered to him. As long as they had each other, everything was 
going to be okay. 


-Several Weeks Later- 


The Harrington-Hargrove family moved into a new house across town 
and have been there for about two weeks now. 


It sucked being in this new house because it wasn’t their home so 
they felt out of place. 


Luckily, the cops tracked down the person who had broken into their 
home and was able to retrieve all the stuff he had stolen, which Steve 
was relieved about, especially since he got his baby albums back that 
was really all he cared for, not so much his rolex or fancy shoes. 

Since the move, Steve has tried to stay positive, reminding his girls 
that they can make it work, but they weren’t as enthusiastic as their 
mother. 


While unpacking some of their boxes for their kitchen, the girls were 
busy coloring in their coloring books. The weather was beautiful, it 
was warm and sunny so Steve figured they could use some fresh air. 


“Hey girls, why don’t you go play in the backyard and get to know 
the place?” He suggests. 


They look up at him, neither of them happy, but they went anyway, 
after putting away their crayons and books. 


Steve sighs as he watches them go outside. He was so frustrated that 
his babies are still sad and scared. He knew this move wasn’t going to 


be easy, granted they still lived in the same town, but it was a new 
place, one they had to get used to. 


It wasn’t their home. It wasn’t where they were brought home from 
the hospital, where they had their birthday parties, celebrated the 
holidays, helped their mommy bake cookies, or helped their daddy 
do the yard work. This place was just a house to them, it wasn’t 
home. 


Ellie and Lily knew not to disrespect their parents so they had 
ventured outside while Steve stayed inside and kept an eye on them. 


Steve picked up a heavy box and set it on the counter, starting to put 
the dishes away in the cupboard. 


“Hey love,” Billy came up to his husband and wrapped his arms 
around him. “What’cha doin?” 


“Unpacking.” Steve replies with a smile. 


They sway back and forth in their spot and Billy presses a wet kiss 
onto Steve’s neck which causes his husband’s smile to grow even 
wider. Steve then turned around and wrapped his arms around Billy, 
folding his hands together in the back of his neck. 


“What’re we gonna do, babe?” He asks him. “They’re so unhappy 
here.” 


Billy sighs, looking into his husband’s eyes, then just past them seeing 
his girls playing together in the yard. “It’s gonna take time, Steve, but 
they'll get used to it and will be back to their old selves.” 


“T hope. I miss seeing my babies smiling.” 


“I know, baby. We just have to let them adjust.” He then leads 
forward and presses their lips together in a kiss. 


Steve deepens their kiss, moaning into his husband’s mouth as he 
moves to sit on the counter, getting carried away in his husband’s 
arms. 


The kiss lasted a few long minutes then Billy stopped and rested his 


forehead on Steve’s and placed his hands onto his husband’s hips. 
“My baby mama’s still got it.” 


Steve blushes at the comment and rolls his eyes. “Not as good as my 
baby daddy.” He adds and Billy goes in for another kiss, this one 
quick, before pulling away to finish letting his husband unpack. 


Steve was recovering from probably the most awkward dinner in his 
life. 


He had cooked for the first time in two weeks and it was first real 
home cooked in a while. Steve hoped the girls would be happy with 
the meal he chose to cook them, since it was their favorite. But 
dinner was silent and honestly very awkward. 


The girls hardly ate their mommy’s ‘Million Dollar Spaghetti’. 


Billy and Steve tried to make conversation with them, only resulting 
in silence. 


After dinner, Billy gave the girls their bath, since they ate rather late, 
and put them to bed. He then went back downstairs to join his 
husband on the couch who was nursing a glass of wine. 


Billy settles behind his husband on their couch, letting Steve sit in 
between his legs, and the two just sit there in the dimly lit, half 
unpacked living room. 


“How were they?” Steve asks after a while. 
“Fine.” 


“Mmm.” He hums and sips his wine. “Do you think they’re mad at 
us?” 


“Well if they are then that’d be pretty unfair because what happened 
wasn’t technically our fault.” Billy says and cards his hand through 
his husband’s hair. “They’re just kids, babe, they don’t fully 
understand why this happened but we’ve talked to them and like I 
said it’s just something they’re going to have to adjust to.” 


“I know but I just can’t shake the feeling that they blame us for this 
happening. I mean if you think about, that guy that did this was a 
hate crime towards us for being gay, so maybe it is our fault ya 
know.” Steve swallows as he begins to choke up. 


“Sweetheart, you know that this wasn’t our fault. We’ve always 
known that our relationship or sexuality isn’t always accepted but he 
did that just to get under our skin. This wasn’t our fault, baby so 
don’t be so hard on yourself.” 


“It’s just so hard,” Steve cries, feeling his husband’s hand move to rub 
his back. “I know not everyone is accepting of us or gay people in 
general but I mean to have our kids be involved in this kind of 
madness is just vulgar and not how I want them to live.” 


“I know, I know baby.” Billy didn’t know what to say because his 
husband was right. Their girls shouldn’t have to grow up in a life like 
this where their parents are hated because of who they are. He didn’t 
want to have his babies put through the ringer because of his and 
Steve’s relationship so he knew that they had to be strong for them. 
“It’s gonna be okay, love. We’ll get this.” 

Steve lets out a shaky breath and nods. He then sits back against 
Billy’s chest and they lay there for a while, until he calmed down and 
stopped crying. 


Later on while Steve and Billy were cuddling in bed, a thunderstorm 
was happening outside. It was later on in the night and Steve was 
feeling it from his two and a half glasses of wine. Giggling and lovin 
on his husband. 


While the two were re-exploring each other under the covers, a loud 
crash of thunder burst outside and shook the house. 


The girls woke from the noise and were so frightened, they ran down 
the hall and into their parents’ room. 


Steve and Billy heard their little feet running against the hardwood. 
The bedroom door swung open and the girls ran in, climbing onto the 
bed. 


“Come on get under here with mommy and daddy.” Billy says and 


lifts the covers for them to join the warmth under the blankets. 


“Ugh my girls.” Steve groans as he squeezes Ellie close to his chest 
while Billy does the same to Lily, cuddling their babies. “You both 
know that no matter what mommy and daddy are always gonna 
protect you and make sure that nothing bad ever happens to you.” 


Their girls giggle, finally smiling, and give their parents each a kiss 
on the cheek. 


“Can yous telled us a ‘tory mommy?” Lilly asks. 


“Yeah telled us a ‘tory mommy!” Ellie agrees with her sister and 
Steve smiles thinking about what story to tell them. 


“Hmmmm....ooh okay. Once upon a time there lived two magnificent 
princes, they both had the best hair and biggest smiles in all the 
kingdom...” Steve went on telling his babies the story of how their 
mommy and daddy fell in love. 


As he told the story with a smile on his face, deep down inside he felt 
awful his precious little babies have to live through what they lived 
through in high school but knows they won’t ever stop fighting for 
their girls to have normal lives. 


That was what being a parent was all about. 


